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partial record of life, Its good and evil, sunlight and

shadow. But the Bible never yet has corrupted a human
life. Such should be the principle that governs the record

of news.

There is a genuine and growing demand for a higher
journalism in America. The people are getting sick of some

things. They are sick of the eternal fawning at the feet of

Mammon so painfully patent in our great newspapers.
Therefore they forgive much bald vulgarity in some quartersif accompanied by a broad sympathy with the larger
humanity. If the metropolitan press of America does not

awake to this tremendous fact its influence will soon be

connnea to a sman iacior 01 society. j.ney o-ic oitn ui

Mugwumpism, Phariseeism and snivelling hypocrisy in

high places. They are sick of a journalism that beneath

the flag of a lofty diction and high ethics really flies the

black flag of a chartered assassin of character. They are

sick of the prostitution of news columns to personal spite.
They are sick of the over-emphasis of the dark and filthy
ments, whose alleged art and wit should make lithographic
stones weep. They are sick of lies about men and events.

They are sick of the over-emphasis of the dark and filthy
side of life.

They are waiting to crown with success the paper that

give's all the news with clean accent.that is broad, patrioticand honest with friend and foe; that fosters true art,
science, learning and religion; that believes something and

yet shows intellectual hospitality to all honest opinion;
that is the stanch champion of the weak, the oppressed
and the struggling. THOMAS DIXON, JR.,

Pastor People's Church.

To tvioro a triip nrlneiDle underlying

THE ETHICS the novel? Under what circumstances

QP is that principle rightly applied, and

under what circumstances is it perNOVELREADING- verted? Where should the linfe be

drawn between right use and misuse?

On this subject, as on so many others, tne great want is

a just discrimination.
The desire for fiction is observable in children long beforethey are old enough to read. And being unable to read

fiction they act it. They play that their toy horses are

real horses, and that their dolls are alive and have distinctnames and individualities. x And when children are

able to read they are given access tc libraries made up

almost exclusively of novels; for it is needless to say that

the stories of naughty little Tommy and good little Jane are

novels, and nothing else.
And not alone the young and thoughtless, but the wisest

and the most mature receive deeper and more lasting impressionsof truth when it is presented in the form of practicalexemplification. With devout reverence be it said,
the Divine Teacher when on earth recognized as healthful
this element of our humanity, for "He taught the multitudein parables, and without a parable spake He not

unto them."
Again, as fact is stranger than fiction, so fiction is some-

times truer than what purports to be fact. A writer aimingto narrate events may not state them correctly. But the

underlying principles of the best novels are always true.

As a quaint author has said: "Their invention is wholly
spun out of the fancy, but is conformable to the possibilityof truth in all particulars." Of the most powerful
novels it may be said that their shell only is Action, and
that their kernel is fact.

Some of the grandest things ever written have been incorporatedinto novels, and on the mere thread or chain of
a rUnt mon ha vp strun? nearls and set diamonds.

To read good novels broadens one's sympathies. As EmIerson has said: "A man can sit by his fireside and lay
hold of the poles of the earth."
Many novels Illustrate history and make its study enchanting.To quote again the words of another: "They

hide the Dover's powder of history in the raspberry jam of
a story."

Novels often effect great moral results. Men may talk
of an existing abuse and argue against It to little purpose,when if an ideal character is made the subject
of that abuse its evil will be recognized. And mortal men

have never preached wider-reaching practical sermons

than have been preached by the writers of novels.
Fiction brings before us high ideals, and the best reality

is that which comes nearest to the ideal. To create a

character, to give the portrait of a soul, is the grandest
work of art, whether of him who paints with colors or of
him who paints with words.

But, on the other hand, there are two kinds of novels
which ought never to be read.the bad novel and the

stupid novel. Concerning the former, it may suffice to cite
the words of the Rev. Dr. William R. Huntington: "Very
much," he says, "that crosses without challenge the
threshold of carefully guardel homes ought properly to

bear printed on its wrapper the black skull and crossboneswith which apothecaries label poison." The man

who will write a brilliant novel and give it a wrong applicationIs one of the worst enemies of his kind, and

ought to be so treated. And as to the latter sort of novel,
one can only wonder how any press can be so at a loss for

occupation, or any counter or shelf for material, as to print
and to hold the miserable trash that rises and surges like
a murky flood over the land to-day.

As a rule, one should read only what we call the standardnovels. But there are times when one is entitled to

Absolute, unmitigated recreation.when he needs to give
even his memory a respite, and when he can safely permit
himself to be entertained by that which it is not worth the
effort to remember. There are many bright and harmlessstories which will meet this occasional want. But it

is a want which ^should arise only occasionally with any,
and which with some does not arise at all. A sober and
time-honored novel is like a relish; a novel full of Incident,but intended only for a day, is like a stimulant.
We must not read the best of novels excessively. They

should not be the staple of 4>ur mental diet. Constant
novel reading is not diversion; it is perversion. It is 1he
opium habit of the mind. And one who^reads novels conUnnollvwill so to sneak, wear nut his ima e-inatinn. Tt is

a sad thing for one to grow weary of his work; how much
sadder to grow weary of his rest. What can be worse for
the body than confirmed indigestion? And words cannot

describe the pitiable condition of him who is afflicted with

dyspepsia of the mind. How foolisn for any one to so abuse

the appetite of his sentiment as to lose it.

Using fiction under due restraint we shall surely not use

it without advantage. And well may we honor those
whose works of fiction have placed their names among the

grandest and most enduring on the scroll of fame. And
well may we love them as those associated with our rest

and with our labor, with our work and with our play.
TJVV TinMRV AT "RAT? RPlTTT?

Church of the Beloved Disciple.

The charge that President McKinley doesn't take care of

his friends will not hold good. Despite the excited chatternigof all the representatives of South America he seized

upon the Bureau of American Republics, reorganized
it and placed an Ohio man of the name of Smith at its
head. Smith has distinguished himself by being a constant
fiiend of the President, and, Incidentally, he has found the
avocation qui; profltabla.

End of the Lone
Eisherrhan.

James S. Maffit died yesterday at his
farm in Maryland, not far from Baltimore,
at the advanced age of seventy-two.

iur. luuuii was one or me nisi or rue

old-fashioned race of pantomimists and had
appeared in nearly every great pantomimic
production on the American stage during
the past quarter of a century. At one

time, as a member of the firm of Mafflt
& Bartholomew, he produced and managed
entertainments, and he had created during
his long professional career a great many
of the most famous of the modern pantomimicroles, besides appearing in nearly
all the time-honored ones of the past, includingclown, pantaloon and harlequin, in
eyery one of which he was deservedly popular.
In the minds of the present generation

of playgoers, however, Mr. Mafflt is Identifiedwith but one role.that Of the Lone
Fisherman in "Evangeline," which he
enacted during a number of seasons in
nearly every great city in the Union. There
have boen innumerable discussions as to
the creator of this part, and the writer is
giaa xo announce on ine uumorny 01 c-01onelT. Allston Brown, the inspired oracle
of the American drama, past, present and
future, that the part was first played in
this country by a California actor named
Jacob W. Thoman, who was last seen in
it at Niblo's in 1874, at which time he
retired from the stage, to pass the remainderof his days in the Forrest Home,
where he died in 1886.
Full confirmation of Colonel Brown's

statement.which no one between Fourteenthand Forty-second streets would dare
to question under any circumstances.may
be found in a letter written by Mr. Mafflt a

short time ago to the Dramatic Mirror, in
which he gives a complete history of the
part which was made famous chiefly
through his own efforts.
Mr. Mafflt says that in 1873 Cheever

Goodwin, then a student in Harvard College,came to him, in company with Ed.
Rice, and asked him to suggest a good
pantomimic part for a burlesque on which
the two were at work. Mr. Mafflt was then
playing the part of Nicodemus, in a ballet
Dantomime. and reolied that he thought a

solitary fisherman would be a good pantomimiccharacter. Both author and composerliked the suggestion, and when "Evangeline"was produced, In 1ST3-74, Jacob
Thoman appeared in It as the Lone Fisherman,playing the part without any action
and in the last act explaining in a few
lines who he was.
A year or two later "Evangeline" was performedagain, with Harry Beckett as Le

Blant, Laura Joyce in the title role and
Mr. Maffit as the Lone Fisherman, which
he played in his own way, and not as his
predecessor had played it, and for this
reason always claimed to have been the
creator of the part.
In 1877 Harry Hunter was engaged for

the role, which was also played in subsequentyears by both Willie Edouin and
Harry Dixie. Mr. Maffit had intended to
play his farewell engagement in the part
when the piece was revived at the Garden
Theatre last season, but was prevented bj'
illness.
Mr. Maffit began his professional career

in 1850, and retired five or six years ago to
his farm in Maryland, where he enjoyed the
fruits of his labor, and was held in high
esteem by the community pntll his death
yesterday.

Easter,
The Easter bells ring loud and clear,

The Paris gown, wind-dimpled, glows,
And in the mead the dewy rose

Begilds the inner myrtied steer.

The bilious maid who's over fat
Now glides akimbo on the wheel.
While 'neath our liver pad we feel

The bacon heaving pit-a-pat.
The Easter bell with music sweet

The poet's soul of souls unlocks;
The goat proclaims the foaming bock's

Fair fame upon his hinder feet.

The Easter egg is burst, and lo!

With airy iridescent grace,
Whose quaint conceits like tulips glow.
The bloom is on the shining bird,

The bird is on the Easter hat;
The ball is whirling o'er the bat,

The rooter in the land is heard.

The shad roe's symphony's supreme,
Discoursed upon the lilied lute;
The coal man is undone, and mute

The plumber wanders in a dream.

From Sunol unto Astolat
Amid the mint the lambkin kicks.
And on the fence the flying bricks,

Annoy the care-infested cat.

The bloom 1$ on the Easter bride,
Whose smiles more sweet than roses

glow; *

Tlie Easter bells ring loud, and so

We know it now is Eastertide.
R. K. MUNKITTRICK.

Exercising His Right.
[Cincinnati Commercial Tribune.]

The man had been arested for voting too often.
"What have you got to say in answer to the

charge?" queried the Judge.
"Well. Your Honor," said the prisoner, indignantly,"it seems to me pretty funny that a

feller can't obey the law without being arrested,
I n-onf ent tn erevefse the sacred rieht Of the

American citizen, and got pulled for it. I
voted once, but there wasn't any exercise in
that, so I done It again, and they grabbed me.

I don't think"
But the Judge did.

The Dress* Suit Wing.
[Washington Post.]

The managers of the celebration of Jefferson's
birthday will probably make it a dress-suit affair.It is in the hands of the dress-suit wing
of the party.

A Qualification.
[Atchison Globe.]

When a man grows humble, and admits that
he has a weakness, he always spoils the effect

hy adding, "But none of us aje perfect."
Arknnsns Hope.
[Atchison Globe.]

If the Lord is as good as our mothers, He
will put the blame for all our wrongdoing on

the boys and girls we have .played with.

Xew Schedule of Feutlst,
[Washington Post.)

Owing tQ the withdrawal of Mr. Roosevelt
the New York Police Board is compelled to ar-'
range a new schedule of feuds.

Mr. Plngree.
[Detroit Tribune.}

Governor Plneree seems determined to be *

bimetallist. and if the most enlightened nations
of the earth don't like it, they know what they
can do.

Not Responsible.
[Washington Star.]

Mr. Hanna naturally declines to be held responsiblefor the results of any elections which
were not running under his management.
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Opera Season
Ends with "Faust."
By Arthur Schoenstadt.

"While all Gotham was preparing yesterdayfor the celebration of Easter, the
crowning festival of the Christian Church
year, there resounded once more in the
Metropolitan Opera House with radiant
brilliancy the immortal Easter chorus of
Gounod in the first act of "Faust".this
time the funeral song of the departing season.
A remarkable antithetical coincidence

this. On the eve of the Resurrection Day
our opera must close its existence without
hope of immediate resurrection. Under the
most promising auspices me season «aa

opened with "Faust" in November of last
year, and at the matinee yesterday it was
concluded with "Faust."
To the fortunate mortals who were favoredwith seats at this farewell matinee,

the spectacle of boundless, overwhelming
enthusiasm will not be readily effaced from
memory. It seemed as if every one in the
multitudinous audience desired to bo recognizedby his or her favorite artist en the
stage, as if each individual applauder would
induce in the souls of the great singers a

sort of telepathic communication of his appreciation.Immense bunches of roses and
Easter lilies literally rained upon Faust,
Marguerite and even upon wicked Mephisto.
There t^as no end to the recalls. After
each drop of the .curtain the stars were almostas fatigued bowing their acknowledgmentsas the audience clapping their
hands.
Nor was all this applause the exaggerated

expression of enthusiastic spirits, injudiciouslyaroused. The divine art of Emma
aive cannot rail to move tne neart even

of the most stoical critic. How beggarly
Is ail phraseology to describe" the soul-enchantingmelody with which Emma Calve
delights her audience as Marguerite, from
her song in the first act, in which she repulsesFaust, until her last notes in the
prison scene, in which she commends her
soul to the heavenly hosts!
What a pleasant undeception after the

curtain has dropped to realize that this
celectially gifted being is still far from
joining the spiritual choirs and that we

may still hope to revel often In the intoxicationof her rapturous song! The vocal
modulations of this artiste are marvellous.
Xow flaming passion is embodied by her
notes, and the next moment her song betraysthe perfumed blossoms of the tendorestemotions. Even the mere sound of
her voice.the caressing'; sweet nuances of
her flutelike mezzavoce, the silvery trills,
in which the notes are as carefully trimmed
and developed as the minute stitches ih
a delicate piece of lace embroidery, her

perfect staccati, which enhances the ecstasylike the sparkling of an electric fountain,fascinates one with indescribable
charm.
When she confesses to Faust in the

sweet evening twilight, moved by a welling
ntie OI IKeilllg, UK l UUU1C,

veux mourir," ("I love thee and would die
for thee'), one feels like exclaiming with
the poet, "I hear neither body nor sound.
1 hear her soul." Homer can find no

better way of depicting the beauty of
Helena than by describing the impression
which she makes on the old men of Troy.
And I repeat that the best description of
Emma "Calve's song is txprtoc iuk

assertion that it moves' the heart of the
most blase critic. To 110 other artiste can

be more properly applied the words of
Pope:
Content if hence th' unlearn'd their wants may

view.
The learn'd reflect on what before they knew.

And now as to Jean de Reszke. The
heaping of so much illustrious musical talentinto one adieu performance was a treat
to be enjoyed by the most hardened theatregoers."Faust" lias such a world-wide
reputation that it is difficult to And somethingnew to say about it. As to his yesterday'spresentation, all that needs to be
mentioned of the great tenor is that he
was in excellent voice, ana tnar is to can

the attention of the audience to what it
will have to miss next Winter. America
may rest assured that singers like Jean de
Reszke, who can combine a voice of generousvolume and dazzling brilliance with
such thorough, masterly culture, are not

born every decade.
M. Lassalle. as Valentin, proved again that

he possesses a thorough technique, but the

imposing power of his voice is lost in the

upper register. It is strange to think that
this part has been taken from Capanari,
considering with what a thundering of
passion he could imbue the death scene.

Why replace the younger singer by Lassalle,
who, it must be conceded, has not ninny
more laurels to fight for?
There was one other flaw in the cast.

Mile. Olitzka had to sing the part of Siebel.
i .u.i j ..

ll is appurem l ii it t vjruuiiim i\nc» >> *

why lie wrotsf this part for a soprano.
There Is no plausible reason why it the
Metropolitan Opera a contralto should alwaysbe intrusted with this part. Mile.
Olitzka hail to sing the flower song in B
flat Instead of C major to favor her voice.
Edouard de Ueszke sang a vigorous Mephisto.He grasps the character with a

certain bonhomie. He holds the satanic
strongly, perhaps too strongly, in the background.On the whole his Mephlsto is as

phenomenal a chef d'oeuvre as the Fault
of his brother.
Bevignanl conducted the orchestra with

more than usual spirit. He also was called
several times before the curtain.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"Call Mulvaney Tasha," said the Sultan. "I

would speak with him upon matters of state."
The gallant Turko-Hiberninn officer in whom

the Sultan reposed such conSdcnce was admit-
ted to the Council Chamber.
"What do you advise?" asked the Sultan.
"By th' powers" began Mulvanoy Pasha,

but the Sultan Interrupted him.
"I can't do it," he said. "There isn't money

enough in the treasury.".Detroit Free Press.
He.They say. dear, that people who live t«H

gether get to looking alike.
She.Then you must consider my refusal a«

final..Detroit Free Press.
"I hear that Judge Bluckatts is studying mind

reading," said the lean lawyer.
"If that is the case," said the fat lawyer, "I

am going to leave town before 1 fret arrested
for contempt.".Indianapolis Journal.
"You say that Jones is leading a dual life? I

am astonished!"
. TJ« ..nt.ll n nrlvatc box at th»

post office and gets letters from his wife, who

is visiting her people, without having them

pass through the bauds of his typewriter.".
Cleveland Leader.
"She shall nevertheless he mine," he hjlssod.

and changed the name-plate on his bicycle.
Men are gay deceivers ever, and as for women,they are just as easy marks, roughly speaking,as they were in the beginning..Detroit

Journal.

"Jones does tell some pretty tall stories."

I "They certainly are not short. .lnalanapou»
Journal.


